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THE PRODIGAL’S RETURN.—A COLD RECEPTION. 


HaAXD-HEARTED FaTHER:—“I am sorry, William, but I can’t kill this fatted calf for any played-out Re-adjuster like you!” 
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[t would probably not be safe to ask 

Mr. Mahone what he thinks of the whirligig 
of Time; but that pleasing toy has certainly 
brought in his revenges in rich and plenteous 
profusion. Not only is the Douglas bearded in 
his den, and the Mahone laid by the heels in 
the unre-adjusted home of his fathers, but his 
great ally at Washington turns toward him a 
shoulder which has caught all the frigidity of 
the chill November atmosphere. This is cruel. 
Mahone could have got along without office, 
and the office could have got along without 
him; but what is Mahone to do without sym- 
pathy—beautiful, beautiful sympathy, the heal- 
ing balm which Friendship can pour upon the 
wounds of the afflicted—the tender solace which 
Love can ever delicately offer? And yet the 
bleeding heart that turns toward President Ar- 
thur may keep on turning, for all that Arthur 
seems to care, 

* 


* * 


This sudden drying up of the wells of sym- 
pathy is a phenomenon which has been noticed 
before in the gradual development of Mr, Ar- 
thur’s character—that development which has 
been so finely shown in his progress from “Chet” 
to Chester A. Arthur, President of the United 
States of America, It is a phenomenon which 
has caused pain to many a humble heart in 
“Chet’s”? old home—to many a heart that 
now yearns once more to take the simple old 
Bourbon jag of friendship over the bar with the 

* proud aristocrat who is hobnobbing with swells 
at Newport, and giving great dinners where no 
one calls him “ Chet ”—the proud and ungrate- 
ful aristocrat who never seems to feel even the 
smallest desire to have the boots of his dear old 
New York associates decking the mantels of the 
White House. After all, Mahone’s is the com- 
mon fate of all, and since into each life some 
rain must fall, some days must be dark and 
dreary, the re-adjuster statesman might as well 
re-adjust his hopes and desires to fit his new 
prospects. 








Weare credibly informed that when the great 
German Reformer, Luther, was a young man, 
he spent his Sunday afternoons in the bosom 
of his family, playing on the guitar, drinking 
beer, and indulging in other innocent amuse- 
ments. We do not know that we should have 
chronicled these simple facts did we not wish 
to contrast the medizeval mode of passing the 
time on the Lord’s Day with the method that 
unhappily prevails in many families who profess 


to be total abstainers, so far as abstinence from |; 


fermented and spirituous liquors is concerned. 
* . CS 

There is too much of this ostentatious profes- 
sion of temperance. There are many dinner- 
tables where well-bred men and women will 
give themselves dyspepsia by drinking cold 
water with their food—while the men, both 
before and after the meal, will stand up before 


a counter in a gilded bar-room and indulge in | 
numberless cocktails or other insidious mixtures | 


of similar character. This system breeds hypoc- 
risy, and does in many instances more harm 
than the brandy-bottle would do if it were 
placed on the table. Unless a man is a natural 
hog, there is no reason why he should make a 
hog of himself by drinking more than is good 
for him. Let him and his family take their 
wine, their beer, or other stimulant at meals in 
moderation, and not be ashamed of doing so. 
Nature never intended civilized man to be a 
martyr to cold water. 
if . * 

There have been doubts in the minds of 
many persons as to whether Franklin Edson, 
ex-President of the Produce Exchange, was a 
fit person to hold the position of Chief Magis- 
trate of this city. Some of those doubts have 
even found their way into print, and have 
brought tears to the eyes of Mr. Edson’s ad- 
mirers. ‘The said admirers must feel relieved 
now. ‘There can never be any more doubts 
about Mr. Edson, because he has settled the 
question once and forever. He is just about as 
well suited to the management of this city’s 
affairs as David Davis is to the management of a 
birch-bark canoe—with the weight of evidence 
in favor of D.D. The masterly stroke of inabil- 








ity which has made Mr. Edson’s calling and non- 
election to a second term sure, is his appoint- 
ment of Mr. Richard Croker, sometime cor- 
oner and always political huckster, to the office 
of Fire Commissioner. The learned Mr. Croker 
was originally intended for the bench of a police 
justice by Mr. John Kelly, who has trained Mr. 
Edson in his little tricks just as he would break 
in a good setter or a performing poodle. 


* 
* * 





| But the thought of seeing Mr. Croker on the 
| judicial bench was enough to make even a dog 
kick. Hence what might be called a’ Tammany 
compromise was effected. Fire Commissioner 
Gorman was appointed Police Justice, with a 
term of ten years and a salary of $8,000. Mr. 
Croker was put into Mr. Gorman’s place, with 
four years to serve, at a salary of $5,000. Mr. 
Croker will now have in his hands a large amount 
of patronage. If he succeeds in managing the 
Fire Department according to his own desires 
and the dictates of his party sponsors, we may 
look to see that department, the only one of 
which New York can be proud, filled up with 
the dregs of the Tammany heelers and other 
equally desirable political hangers-on. Mr. 
Croker’s past record is one that speaks plainly 
of his character. Mr. Edson might have gone 
further in his search for a man; but he could 
not have fared worse. 





Our diamond-studded cup is overflowing. with woe, 
because we have not been able to supply all demands 
for PICKINGS FROM PUCK for the past two or three weeks, 
We say this in apology to the Czar of Russia, Bismarck, 
Arabi Bey, ‘Tug Wilson, and other foreign friends, who 
wrote us indignant letters asking us why we couldn’t 
supply the demand. 

We told them we would try to do it as soon as pos- 
sible, and now we take pleasure in stating to our impa- 
tient and expectant world that we have just got out an- 
other edition of this picturesque and poetical publication, 
and now is the time to send in your orders. At a future 
date we may follow the suggestion now entertained, 
given us by the Maharajah Dhuleep Singh, and get out 
an édition de luxe—or what a facetious friend of ours 
has been pleased to call a ** lugsy ” edition—especially for 
the Orient. 

PICKINGS FROM PUCK is packed with good things. In 
short, it is a plum-pudding, so fuli of plums that the 
pudding can only be found with a telescope. 








THE MAYOR AND HIS MASTERS. 
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A PAAN. 


We have received—that is, we have been 
deluged with—copies of a large sheet headed 
“Extracts from the Press.”? From these we are 
led to conclude that the press of this broad 
country has been devoting itself largely to urg- 
ing the appointment of Mr. Charles P. Button 
as Sergeant-at-Arms of the House of Repre- 
sentatives. We have not the pleasure of Mr. 
Charles P. Button’s acquaintance, in fact, we 
do not remember that the speaking-trump of 
Fame ever tooted the name of Charles P. But- 
ton loud enough to reach our sensitive ears; 
but, moved by the earnest recommendations 
of the Sedalia Democrat, the Indiana (Pa.) 
Democrat, the Davenport Democrat, the ‘Tuscara- 
was Democrat, and several more equally distin- 
guished Democrats, besides the Macomb Lagle 
and other pillars of journalism, we are willing 
to do what we can, in our poor way, for Mr. 
Charles P. Button, who we have no doubt will 
make a most excellent Sergeant-at-Arms. 

And here we are, ready with our little met- 
rical boost: 

ODE TO BUTTON 
IN THE NECK. 
O Button! 
Charles P. Button, 
You ’re of the pattern all men should be cut on. 


You ’re upright, straight— 

And not afraid of men who would investigate 
Your record, which is pure, 
Although, perhaps, obscure, 


Perhaps you are 

A bright particular star. 
Perhaps—the possibility is faint. - 

You ain’t. . 


We think your charms 
Fit you preéminently for the post of Sergeant-at-Arms— 
‘Fhough what the special requisites may be 
For that position we don’t know, 
Though 
We ’ll wager three 
Dollars and seventy-seven cents they ’re just what you 
can show. 


Pure and unspotted as a Southdown mutton, 
Mr. Charles P. Button, 

You are sure to elevate 

Our sad political state. 





Votes will no more be sold 
For sordid gold; 
Log-rolling will be cast 
Into the oblivious limbe of the past; 
The lobbyist no more 
Will lure with artful wiles the hay-seed senaéor; 
Calm as a Sunday-school— 
Pure and beneficent will be our rule— 
And safe from ali alarms— 
When you, O estimable Charles P. Button, get the Ser- 
geantcy-at-Arms! 


With spiritual hunger of a glutton 
We wait the time 
When through the Congress halls shall ring the shout 
sublime 
Of «* Button, Button, who has got the Button!” 





A DOUBTFUL SUCCESS. 

It 1s AN old New England custom to place 
the minced-meat jar in a convenient spot in the 
pantry, where the various members of the house- 
hold can drop in odds and ends of raw ma- 
terial from time to time. 

Hankinson-Boomwhifter recently thought it 
would be a good scheme to introduce this sys- 
tem into the domestic economy of his New 
York establishment. A recent assay of Mr. 
Hankinson-Boomwhifter’s jar showed up as fol- 
lows: 

Three cross-sections of bacon-rind. 

One turkey-wing. 

‘Two cubes of free lunch cheese. 

One steak-bone. 

One shoe-string. 

Collection of banana-skins. 

One canceled postage-stamp. 

‘Two peanuts. 

One blood-alley. 

Half a fish-ball. 

Two apples. 

One tallow-candle. 

Six sulphur matches, 

Remnants of a ham-sandwich. 

One shoe, No. 17. 

Legitimate mince-meat—traces. 


NOWADAYS WHEN aman goes into a restaurant 
and orders goose at seventy-five cents a plate, 
he justifies his extravagance by the plea that he 
wants to look at the breast-bone to ascertain 
if we are going to have a hard or a soft winter. 








MUNICIPAL POKER. 
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PROPRIETOR OF DISREPUTABLE SALOON (fo Law-Abiding Citizen) :—<‘ Three of a kind beat two pair, pardner!”’ 





Puckerings. 





Wuat AMERICA ought to try to do now is to 
throw off the Irish yoke. 





IF A MAN wants to know how many friends 
he has, the only thing necessary is for him to 
have a billiard-table in his house. 


I HAVE BEEN there myself, William, Chet 
has no sympathy for the fallen, and this is a 
cold, cold world generally.— Roscoe C. 


‘THE ORPHAN book-keeper is now planning to 
get away an extra day or two, that he may go 
back into the country to see his old parents, 


THE LATEST edition of Webster’s Unabridged 
Dictionary has 118,000 words. Mr. Evarts still 
holds the record, and has not been pushed yet. 


I AM GOING to change my name to McHone, 
and ask Mr. Kelly for employment as Deputy 
Assistant Henchman, ‘There is no future for 
me here.— William M-h-ne. 


A WOMAN May be perfectly angelic, and as 
patient as patient can be, and still not be able 
to look calmly on while her husband draws a 
match along a picture-frame to light his pipe. 


No MATTER how strong and brave a man may 
be, he will put his pocket-book:in his inside 
pocket, that no thief may secure it. On the 
other hand, no matter how delicate and weak a 
young lady may be, she will boldly hold her 
pocket-book in her hand, where every one may 
see it, as though to challenge the highwayman. 


A NEW BOOK is called “Songs Unsung.” This 
is all nonsense; when a song is once sung, you 
can’t unsing it. You can cover the double 
nought-if you have the chips, and uncover the 
potatos if the cover isn’t too hot to hold; but 
you can’t unsing a song any more than you can 
unkick a kick. If you could, we should be go- 
ing around with a meat-axe getting about 11,975 
different renditions of ‘‘Sweet Violets”? unren- 
dered, as it were. 


THE STRANGER who stepped into the studio 
was rather surprised to learn that Smith was an 
ignoramus, a cow-boy at heart, an uninformed 
pugilist, a coward, a beat, a thief, a blackmailer, 
a convicted perjurer, a drunkard, an outcast 
from society, a malicious slanderer, a liar, and 
two horse-thieves. The stranger thought that 
a little of the last campaign must have got be- 
lated in the home of art, until he learned that 
Smith was the critic who didn’t happen to like 
the artist’s picture in the Academy exhibition. 


Bos INGERSOLL says that the hardest thing 
to endure is success. We know this to be a fact, 
because we have always been successful, and 
have never yet known how to contain ourselves. 
When we were left fifty thousand dollars, sev- 
eral years ago, this was the case. We couldn’t 
stand our success. It completely upset us, and 
we lost our head, went and invested in the wrong 
stocks, and in two days we had nothing. It is 
always the young man who is left a fortune who 
goes to the dogs. ‘Ihe tramp can stand tramp- 
ing all the year round. Why? Why, simply 
because there is no success in it. Why does the 
policeman smile and whistle as he walks along 
the street? Why, because he is not a grand 
success. Why do many millionaires commit 
suicide? Why, because they are successful. 
We didn’t use to understand success as well as 
we do now. At present we understand it per- 
fectly, because we have had so many successes 
that our experience has become nickel-plated. 
All of which proves that Bob Ingersoll is right. 
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INSPIRATION, 


BY ONE OF ’EM. 
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PROMULGATION. 














PERSIFLAGE. 





I have crossed the water several times, and 
have often swum in a gondola, If these notes 
do not smack of Attic, or Adriatic salt, at least 
they may savor of Atlantic breezes. 

In my journal, on my latest voyage “ out” 
to Europe, (over there they always say “ out” 
to America,) the most frequent entry is “cut 
dinner.’ Into the causes of this “ damnable 
iteration” I need not penetrate. Walking on 
deck, it seems to go up and down like the pave- 
ment of Fifth Avenue, after a little dinner at 
Delmonico’s, And the idea is altogether un- 
satisfactory—that of knocking about against 
the sides of the room, when one is not tipsy. It 
is a triumph even to be able to take the stew- 
ard’s eighteen-carrot soup on deck, till one is 
brave enough to dine in the saloon. Lashed 
to a steamer-chair is very different from being 
“lashed to the mast,” in the alleged style of 
the naval hero caricatured in Madison Square. 

The chief entertainment during the voyage 
was to play shuffle-board, and to get up hoaxes 
about ice-bergs, porpoise-schools, etc. I should 
have taken a copy of Zhe Phunny Phellow with 
me, but the Atlantic is three thousand miles 
wide, and I thought that that would be carry- 
ing a joke too far. 

Most of the time, after I got my sea-legs on, 
I used to pace the deck, with the air of a poet 
cudgeling his brains for a brace of rhymes for 
“silver.” I told my wife I had formerly studied 
the science of navigation, and would tell her 
all about dead reckoning, and Northings and 
Southings, and give her points about sailing a 
ship. 

She responded that she would rather wait 
till we got to London, and have point-lace in- 
stead of points on navigation. 

But I succeeded in imparting the informa- 


* tion that a ship’s husband is not the mate. 


As we neared Liverpool, we were all upon 
the gut vive. An English ‘‘ humoUrist” would 
here improve the opportunity to remark that 
we were soon afterward on the quay. 

A friend, who had come down to meet us, 
took us to that buffo hotel—the Adelphi. This 
parody is the best hotel in Liverpool. It is the 
reducho ad absurdum of inn-keeping in British 
style—not comfortable, but comic, and hence 
not altogether unbearable for half-a-day. One 





copy of the bill-of-fare for the whole house, 
and a waiter for every twenty-seven and a quar- 
ter persons, 

My friend is a New Yorker by habit. I asked 
him what he was doing in England. He said 
that, having lived in France for eighteen months, 
he had rushed over to London in order to go 
down to Billingsgate and enjoy a treat of nerv- 
ous and idiomatic English. He is an editor, 
and does not want to get out of practice. 

He said: 

“T want to tell you a funny thing.” 

“One moment,” said I: ‘is it an English 
joke—a sea-serpent of nine-jointed puns, or is 
it in the American style of architecture ?” 

He assured me it was the latter, and I bade 
him god-speed through the zons of the story. 

“Well,” said he: “I went to the Fisheries, 
the other day, and there, near the American 
bar, I met a resident of Harlem, N. Y., who 
was weeping with a truly hopeless weepfulness.”’ 

**¢ Arouse thee, Goth(amite)!’ said I: ‘ What 
is it that moves you thus to regard the floor in 
the light of a lachrymal ?” 

““*T have had the del. trems. three times,’ 
said he: ‘and yet, after all my struggles for 
knowledge, I don’t know the nature of half the 
drinks on that list of seventy at the American 
bar, here at the Fisheries.’ 

“«¢ Beer up—I mean cheer up, my friend,’ said 
I: ‘four of my brothers have had the same ex- 
perience and gone through the same agony. It 
does appear discouraging. But let me brighten 
your future. Yesterday, under the influence of 
the great national British treat of half-a-herring 
and a cup of pale tea, the barkeeper disclosed 
to me the fact that for most of the drinks with 
fancy names on the list of seventy he merely 
shakes up a cocktail.’ 

“ Thin as the dean of a boarding-house had 
he grown; but now his face lighted up—partic- 
ularly his nose—and he departed thinking that 
after all he had not lived in vain.,’’ 








An EARNEST TRIFLER — The Professional 
Humorist. 





A Hicu Ca.tytinc—The Howl for “ More 
Mort!”’ 





A Pair oF OpERA-GLASSES— Two Beers. 





FREE LUNCH. 





IN BREAKING off an engagement, very often 
it isn’t giving up the fellow so much as giving 
up the diamond ring that affects the young lady. 





THE CHAMPION economist runs to catch the 
Elevated train in the afternoon, but suddenly 
thinks it would be a great move in the way 
of saving to wait until the five-cent hour, 
which is about half-an-hour off. So he enters 
a saloon, and spends fifteen cents while he waits. 





No MATTER how good-natured a small boy 
may be, he will suddenly fire up like a volcano 
and make it as warm as possible for his dearest 
companion, if that individual slaps him on the 
bread-basket while he is performing that diffi- 
cult feat of youth known as “ bending the crab.” 





Ir MAKES the average clerk feel very mean 
and lonely when, in dusting things around, he 
accidentally rakes up the heavenly red-lettered 
card, which, when stuck in the window last 
summer, informed the passing pedestrian that 
that establishment would close at 3 P. M. on 
Saturdays. 





THAT MAN on the “L”’ platform is very un- 
happy. He looks as though he had been fool- 
ing with stocks, or informed of the sudden re- 
covery of his mother-in-law, or something of 
that kind. But it is neither of these dire calam- 
ities that upsets him and makes him ill at ease. 
He is disconcerted simply because he has been 
waiting some minutes for the train, and as 
he rushes along the platform to get his favor- 
ite seat, a breeze suddenly starts up, and blows 
his hat off and down in the muddy street. 





NEW SHOES. 


Why is that man so happy? 
Why, because his shoes are so large 
That the gamin is filled with laughter 
As he calls each shoe a barge. 


But why is yon damsel happy— 
So full of sunshine and laugh ? 
Why, because her feet are sevens, 
And her shoes are two-and-a-half. 
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NEW YORK, WEDNESDAY, NOVEMBER 21, 1883. 





This paper has the largest circulation in the United Universe. 





CIRCULATION 138,500,000. 





AFFIDAVIT OF THE SCRUB-WOMAN. 

City and County of New Fork, ss.:—Mary Ellen 
O’Flaherty, being duly sworn, deposes that she 
is the Lady Monarch of all the scrubbists in 
the Puck domains, and, while she was packing 
some soft-soap into the scrubbing- brush, she 
takes her solemn oath that she counted four 
million Pucks in one corner of a room, all ready 
for issue. Mary ELLEN O’ FLAHERTY. 


Sworn to before me this 21st day of November, 
1883.—TomMaso SALVINI, Gowanus, L, I. 


AFFIDAVIT OF THE OFFICE-BOY. 

Ferguson Throckmorton, being duly sworn at 
by the Editors, deposes and says that he is the 
office-boy in Apartment Z 875 of the Waste- 
Basket Division, and that while he was eating 
his lunch and engaged in the perusal of “ Dare- 
Devil Dick; or, the Scalp-Raiser of the Prai- 
ries,’ it was impossible to answer a call of the 
speaking-tube whistle, owing to a mountain of 
this week’s Pucks, ready for delivery, that 
blocked the doorway. By cubic measurement, 
there could not have been fewer than eighty- 
four millions of Pucks. 

FERGUSON THROCKMORTON. 





AFFIDAVIT OF THE BOOTBLACK, 
Guiseppe Shinarini deposes and says that he 
is Chief Bootblack of the Puck territory, and 
that while shining the Society Editor’s shoes he 
saw reflected in them as in a mirror eleven mil- 
lion Pucks, ready for mailing, and of this week’s 
issue, GUISEPPE SHINARINI, 


AFFIDAVIT OF THE OFFICE-CAT. 

Black Sam, having been duly sworn, deposes 
and says that he is the favorite cat and pet of 
the Puck office, and that he was perfectly be- 
wildered—not to say astonished—at the num- 
ber of Pucks that were dispatched from the 
establishment to different parts of the world 
this week, and that he has not yet recovered 
from his amazement. BLACK Sam. 





AFFIDAVIT OF M-T-H-W ARN-LD. 

Matthew Arnold, being unduly sworn, de- 
poses and says that he is a poet, essayist, philos- 
opher, and an expert on “ Numbers,” and that 
he drove by the Puck office in a coupé, the 
other day, and, from observations made at the 
time, he is quite prepared to verify any state- 
ment made by Puck with regard to the im- 
mensity of its circulation. 

M-tT-H-w ARN-LD. 


AFFIDAVIT OF THE POLICEMAN AROUND THE 
CORNER. 

Timothy Muldoon, having been duly sworn, 
and taken a chew of tobacco, deposes and says 
that he is a policeman, and that he has seen so 
many Pucks going out of the Puck office this 
week that he was not able to count them—es- 
pecially after visiting the neighboring gin-mill; 
but there must have been considerably more 
than fifty million copies. 

TimotHy MvuLpoon, 





AFFIDAVIT OF THE MAILING CLERK, 


Jerry O’Brien Boru deposes and says that he 
is the Field-Marshal of the Mailing Bureau, and 
that within the space of two hours and a half he 
addressed with his own hand to the various 
Puck subscribers throughout the universe one 
hundred and thirty-eight million five hundred 
thousand Pucks. So help him Colonel Tom 
Ochiltree! Jerry O’Brien Boru. 





AFFIDAVIT OF AD-L-NA P-TTI. 


Adelina Patti, being duly sworn, deposes and 
says that she is in the warbling business, and 
that last week she was unable to sing because 
she was informed that Puck’s circulation was 
one hundred and thirty-eight million five hun- 
dred thousand a week. She would not have 
believed it; but Puck told her so himself. 

AD-L-NA P-TTI, 


PUCK NEWS-STANDS. 


Egypt—Foot of Great Pyramid. 

Italy—Next door to crater of Mount Vesuvius. 

North Pole—No. 17 Iceberg Avenue. 

Tierra del Fuego—Magellan Square. 

Siberia—No. 1 Boshboshky Buildings. 

Himalaya Mountains—Top of Mount Kunchinginga. 
Ujiji—No. 948 Stanley Street. 

New Zealand—No. 21 Broiled Missionary Avenue. 











WOMAN’S CONSISTENCY. 


They were conting up from Staten Island, where 
they had been at an entertainment. Down the 
Bay the wind blew so hard that one of the 
deck-hands, who was a trifle facetious, ventured 
to give it as his opinion that if it didn’t lull di- 
rectly the boat would be blown up into Green- 
wood Cemetery. 

“ By gracious, this is cold!’ said one man, 
swinging his arms around wildly. 

“Indeed it is,” replied a young lady who was 
shivering in a seal-skin sacque: “I never felt 
anything like it in my life.” 

And then they sat down, and got up and ran 
around, and did everything they could to keep 
from freezing to death until the boat landed at 
New York. 

Then they got into an “ L”’ train. 

“T don’t want to go to Staten Island any 
more,” she said, with her teeth on a chatter. 

‘Neither do I,” replied her chaperon: “ un- 
less I wear a bear-skin.” 

“ That wouldn’t keep you warm down there,” 
she replied. 

“T don’t believe it would,” said the gallant 
chaperon: “ When a man goes to Staten Island 
at this time of the year, he ought to wear a hot 
stove to keep him warm. In summer he might 
wear a cold stove to keep off mosquitos.” 

“Couldn’t a Staten Island mosquito bite 
through a stove ?” she asked. 

‘«‘ Guess he could; but if he couldn’t, the stove 
wouldn’t keep off malaria; so the man would 
be settled, anyhow. Do you feel any warmer 
than you did ?” 

“No,” she replied: “I feel colder.” 

“So do I. Let’s drop into Delmonico’s and 
warm up.” 

So they dropped in. 

Finally the waiter came up and handed them 
two bills-of-fare. 

And in a few minutes the man said: 

“T’m very cold. Bring mea steak and a hot 
cup of coffee.” 

Then the waiter gazed interrogatively at the 
damsel. She looked up at the ceiling, then at 
the floor. A great mental struggle was going 
on. Finally she raised her alabaster lids, and 
said in as fairy-like a manner as a half-frozen 
person with chattering jaws could say: 

“ Give me a plate of ice-cream.” 
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OUR WASHINGTON SPECIAL. 





A Revolution in the Method of Securing National 
Bank Circulation, 





[SeectaL DIsPATCH TO PucK.] 


WasuincTon, D. C., Nov. 2oth, 1883. 


The Comptroller of the Currency was seated 
in an easy-chair wondering how much longer 
he would have to sit still and pretend to be en- 
gaged in arduous calculations in order to im- 
press Secretary Folger with the idea that he 
didn’t have a soft thing, in case that energetic 
official should take a notion to drop in on him. 

“Can it be possible that old Three Per Cent 
isn’t going home till office-hours are up ?”’ he 
asked: “I don’t mind pretending to be at work 
from eleven till one every day if nobody comes 
in and catches me reading the last batch of 
stuff ground out from the Zola mill; but it’s a 
nuisance to have to stick the book under the 
blotter, grab a pencil, and go to ciphering about 
the currency at ten seconds’ notice. I wish 
Folger would give a fellow some warning before 
rushing in. He don’t even knock, or send in 
his card.” 

“A gen’man to see you, sah,” 

The speaker was Danville Pomp, the Intimi- 
dated Minion of the late Billy Mahone, who had 
just been given a job to keep William solid asa 
Republican Senator till the Arthur Administra- 
tion’s term was up. 

“ Here’s his card, sah 

The Hon. J. Jay Knox took the card and 
read: “ Hamilton Gallatin Sherman, profession- 
al financier.”’ 

“Great heavens! Another crank! Show him 
in! It’s the shortest way to get rid of him!” 

Mr. H. G. Sherman had apparently been 
studying the construction of the key-hole with 
his ear, for he rushed into the Comptrollerial 
presence before Danville Pomp had had time 
to arrive at the door on the outbound trip. In 
fact, if Pomp hadn’t switched off on a siding 
toward the ice-cooler, which was filled with a 
big spike with lemonade in it, a collision would 
have been inevitable. Pomp halted at the tank 
to take on a fresh supply, as Mr. Knox was not 
looking. 

“Mr. Knox, I believe ?”’ 

Mr. Knox sufficiently compromised himself 
to admit the allegation, and to ask the allegator 
what he was going to do about it. 


? 





“T have here,” said Mr. Sherman, producing 
a mammoth envelope, in a brunette condition 
from pocket-wear: “a new plan for securing 
national bank circulation after the National 
Debt is paid off.” 

A heart-rending wail resounded through the 
walls of the entire Treasury Building, and inter- 
rupted seventy-three distinct girls, who were 
sorting ragged greenbacks and thinking of how 
scarce conquests were when Congress was not 
in session. Mr. Knox had fainted. Mr. Ham- 
ilton Gallatin Sherman rushed to his assistance ; 
but Danville Pomp waved him off, and applied 
to Mr. Knox’s lips the heel-taps of the glass of 
alleged lemonade which he had been drinking. 

“Where am I? What is it?” gasped Mr. 
Knox, as he revived and fixed his eyes on the 
unkempt hair and necktieless bosom of his vis- 
itor: “Oh, I remember! My friend,” said he, 
addressing Ham: “do you see that stack of 
envelopes in yonder corner, seven feet high and 
eleven feet in diameter at the base ?”’ 

Mr. Sherman asked if Mr. Knox took him 
for a blind man from Blindville. 

“Well,’’ said the Comptroller: “that pile 
contains just fifty-seven thousand eight hundred 
and ninety-four plans for securing the national 
bank-notes after the United States bonds are 
paid off. The entire country is inflicting them 
on me at the rate of one thousand a day, and I 
am desperate. I mean to be revenged on the 
entire country, and to incorporate them all in 
my annual report, with a recommendation that 
Congress pass a law making the reading of it 
compulsory on all candidates for civil service 
examination. As the whole country wants an 
office, and will do anything to get it, my re- 
venge will thus be more disastrous than it could 
possibly be in any other shape. Now, who are 
you, and what do you propose to substitute for 
Government bonds ?” 

“‘], sir,” said Mr. Sherman: “am the finan- 
cial editor of the Blowgunville Blatherskite, and 
what I propose that the banks should deposit 
is—diamonds—sh! sh!” and he glanced around 
as though he had a couple of hundred millions’ 
worth of diamonds about him, and hadn’t 
known a moment’s peace since he entered the 
District. 

“Ah! said Mr. Knox: “this is quite an 
improvement on the last suggestion that came 
by mail ten minutes ago. ‘That one was from 
the proprietor of a steel rail mill, who wanted 
to stiffen the market by getting the banks to 





buy steel rails and deposit them in a big store- 
house, to be built—”’ - 

“Ah! I see,” said Mr, Sherman: “to be 
built in Texas.” 

‘No, sir,” said Mr. Knox: “ Texas isn’t 
quite big enough. It was to be built some- 
where in that vast territory which is within the 
limits of the City of Philadelphia, on the map, 
but which has no houses in it. Now your plan 
will not require much storage-room. ‘Three 
hundred and fifty-one millions of diamonds can 
be stowed away in the cellar without crowding 
the silver dollars or the billiard-room.” 

“ Cellar, indeed!” exclaimed Mr. Sherman: 
‘You just dare to adopt my plan without mak- 
ing me custodian of the diamonds, and I’ll get 
out an injunction against you!” 

“ Pomp,” calmly remarked Mr. Knox: “show 
the gentleman out.” 

“Pll tell President Arthur that you are al- 
ready setting up the Illinois delegation for Mr, 
Blaine!’ exclaimed the irate Mr. Sherman. 

“ Pomp,” said Mr. Knox, curtly: “show this 
crank out.” 

But Pomp did not stir. He was too busy 
interviewing with one eye the muzzle of a re- 
volver which Mr. Sherman was carelessly point- 
ing at a map of the District. ‘The map was 
just behind Pomp. 

**T’ll tell Mr. Folger,’ said the eminent finan- 
cial editor: “that you had two hundred thousand 
repeaters in New York voting for Cleveland, a 
year ago, in order to defeat the Republican 
nominee, and that you transferred them to Vir- 
ginia this year to beat Mahone!” 

“Pomp!” roared Mr. Knox, as he wildly 
rolled a copy of the New York Suz into a wad 
and fired it in the direction of the coon: “turn 
the rascal out!” 

The revolver swung around toward Mr. Knox. 

“Tve been acquitted twice already on the 
ground of emotional insanity,’’ said Mr. Sher- 
man. 

“Pomp!” remarked Mr. Knox, suavely: “step 
outside a minute, will you?” 

A moment afterward Pomp, from the outside, 
heard the refreshing beverage flowing from the 
cooler, and the music of clinking glasses. 

Mr. Hamilton Gallatin Sherman’s plan for 
securing national bank-notes will be recom- 
mended in the forthcoming report of the Comp- 
troller as preferable to any other which has 
come to the notice of the Department. 

KEMPER BOcock. 








OUR INCONSISTENT FRIEND, THE COUNTRY CLERGYMAN. 





At Home—* Striking” the Congregation for an Increase of Salary. 
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IN THE City—Getting Struck Very Hard by the Confidence-Men. 
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PRESIDENTIAL ASPIRANTS. 


If we did not have a presidential election every four 





years, many of the newspapers would be at a great loss 
as to the subjects for their editorial columns. We do 
not see why we should not have our little say about the 
matter. 

The New York Sum has set the example, and we can’t 
do better than follow it. 

The Suz is anxious that William S. Holman, of In 
diana, should be the next President; but so far it does 
not appear that everybody else is as much interested in 


* seeing Mr. Holman in the White House. 


The portrait that Mr. Dana published of his candidate 
some time ago did much to alienate any sympathy there 
might be for the Indiana economist, and the daily cata. 
logue of his virtues is getting somewhat monotonous. 
Of course we do not pretend to know better than any- 
body else, but somehow or other we doubt if Mr. Hol- 
man will gratify his friends by being able to offer them 
offices in 1885." 

The American people, whether belonging to the Re- 
publican or Democratic party, will not be bullied into 
voting for a man whom they do not care about. This is 
where we think that the Sw is making a mistake. It 


gives us too much of Holman. He is too good, too 


“honest, too respectable, too just, and consequently very 


likely to share the fate of Aristides, and be banished 
for his pains. And there won’t be any occasion to do it 
with the aid of oyster-shells, either. 

We think that Mr. Tilden’s chances for the nomina- 
tion are much better than Mr. Holman’s, because the 
Sun tells us that there is not the remotest prospect of 
Uncle Sammy running. 

But our esteemed solar contemporary is not always 
right. It is occasionally wrong. It did not succeed in 
electing its Brooklyn man for Mayor, notwithstanding 
its efforts. 

Mr. Hendrix received from the Suz, during the late 
local campaign, much more support than has William S. 
Holman, and this is not a good omen for the latter. 

Then we have been told, day after day, that «« the Re- 
publican party must go,” although it does not seem in a 
particular hurry to move. It did not move very much 
at the last election; so that the Sw has modified its cry, 
which now reads: ‘*The Republican party ought to 
go,” showing that the Sz is not as much in the prophet 
business as it used to be, and that it is not willing to un- 
dertake the manufacture of a victory out of a defeat. 

We would strongly advise the Sus, if it really is a 
friend to Mr. Holman, to drop all reference to him until 
the time for the nomination approaches. The same 
counsel might not altogether be thrown away on those 
who are now busily engaged in enlarging on the virtues 
of President Arthur, with a view to give him another 
term. 








LITERARY NOTES. 


*¢The Fair Enchantress; or, How She Won Men’s 
Hearts” is published by T. B. Peterson & Brothers, 
Philadelphia. As with all works of this firm, it is a 
novel of ‘*great power and interest,” and has a very 
wonderful plot. How wonderful we must leave our 
readers to judge. 

The next dish on the menu is ‘* Don Gordon’s Shoot- 
ing-Box,” by Harry Castlemon, which is one of the Rod- 
and-Gun series. This book tells the small boy how to 
avoid blowing his thumb off with a toy-pistol, and that 
one boy cannot conquer a tribe of Indians with nothing 
It is a book that should be found 
in every shooting-box in the country. 

We stop the presses for a moment to inform the pub- 
lic that we have just received the Morth American Re- 
view for December. It is not necessary to state that this 
review was made in Reviewville. It is a most brilliant 
publication, and we cannot help thinking of our lobster- 
salad days, and the mellow hey-day of youth, while wan- 
dering through the sunny mazes of this peerless periodi- 
cal. It shoots like an electric-light down the broad de- 





but a bean-shooter. 





A “POINTER” FOR THE ARCHZOLOGIST. 





HOW OUR FAMILIAR 


STREET-SIGNS MAY 


BE MADE USEFUL IN 


RESTORATIONS. 











vious corridors of popular esteem, or words to that effect; 
and it is not too much to say that the gentlemanly editor 
should be a Fellow of the Royal Society and a life-member 
of the Metropolitan Base-Ball Club. The contents are 
varied: ‘* Governmental Control of the Telegraph,” by 
Gardiner G. Hubbard, leads the Review, but doesn’t say 
anything about the Government getting charge of Jay 
Gould. Then comes ‘Causes of Felicity,” 
course, are caramels, ice-cream and a season-ticket for 
the opera. Professor J. L. Laughlin writes about *¢ The 
Evils of the Sub-Treasury System ” intelligently, and 
throws a great deal of new light on a popular subject. 
Gail Hamilton begins a series of papers on ‘¢ The Day 
of Judgement.” Henry George tells us what he knows 
about ‘‘ Over-production.” F. A. Kidder and Professor 
A. A. Hodge do a double-song-and-dance, the subject 
being ‘ Morality and Religion.” ‘ Railroad and Pub- 
lic Time,”’ by Professor Leonard Waldo, tells you why 
you are always five minutes late for the train. General 
W. B. Franklin has a paper entitled ‘‘ National De- 
fense,” which is not a eulogy on the United States Navy, 
as one would naturally suppose. 


which, of 








Answers Yor the Aurious. 


Send no more, dear correspondent, 





Hide it in your anxious breast, 
Keep it—burn it—file it—chew it— 
Only please give ws a rest. 

J. R. WAayup.—We don’t doubt it would be an original 
idea, but to have your pointer’s tale curled with a crimp- 
ing-iron might impair his usefulness in the hunting-field. 

R. BROWNING.—Very pretty indeed. We didn’t quite 
catch the meaning at first; but when we put it on the 
phonograph cylinder and ran it off backward, all the 
We 
should be very glad to print it; but we haven’t got the 


hidden beauties of that poem of yours came out. 


Russian type to set it up in. 

B. WILLIAMS.—We are not a chess magazine, sweet 
Bwilliams; but we will take a/try at your little difficulty 
with great pleasure. If we rightly understand your little 
problem, it is to be solved thus: 

Pk 4—Kt tks Q’s P—Q Kt B 5ch—K Kt B sq (d)— 
B P tks P—St 1860 X—P Q Kt—Q mates—D L & W— 
199—Q R K Kt 2—H & St J—Q? OO—R tks P and 
Black resigns. 

This is called the Bunco Gambit Declined, White to 
play and mate in 4 moves. If this won’t do it, chuck 
the board at your adversary’s head, and try the efficacy 
cf the coal-scuttle as a stale-mate. 





THE MEAT-MERCHANT OF VENICE. 





Miss Terry is one of those women who remind you of 
the girl you used to know. Miss Terry has just her ways, 
and just the tones of her voice, and somehow you get 
mixed up and wonder whether at some period of your life 
you were not clad in tights and doublet, and deeply 
soaked in love with Portia of Belmont. 

Miss Terry does not require the entire stage to herself 
when she plays Portia, neither does she rend the welkin 
with a heavy tragedy female baritone; but with quiet and 
delicate little touches of tender comedy she works her 
way into your affections. Before she has been softly 
moving about the stage and wasting her affections on 
Bassanio for five minutes, you say to yourself: * Now, 
that’s a woman I could grow very fond of.” Five min- 
utes later you suddenly discover that you ave fond of her. 

Now, there’s a difference in the case of Mr. Irving. 
but Mr. 
Irving’s Shylock does not take a strong hold upon our 


Perhaps it is the part, perhaps it is the acting; 


affections. We do not warm to it. 
Mr. Irving has his own ideas about Shylock. He looks 
upon him from a calmly realistic point of view. Shylock 


becomes, in his hands, a robust and highly repectable 
merchant, who insists on having his pound of flesh, as ar- 
ranged for in the legal document, rather as a matter of 
principle than out of any personal spite or private blood- 
thirstiness, His Shylock evidently feels that business is 
business, and that even ifa banker at an advanced age 
chooses to depart from his regular line and go into the 
meat trade, the principle holds good. This rather tends 
to decrease public interest in Shylock. Besides, it is in- 
consistent. No man, unless his soul were steeped in 
double-distilled, high-proof hatred, could resist Miss 
Terry’s irrelevant and irregular, but highly charming 
special plea for Antonio, 

For Miss Terry, in the court-room scene, is very obvious- 
ly Miss Terry. Everybody in the court-room sees it; but 
nobody says anything about it. They all affect not to 
notice it, which is very much to their credit, for the man 
who would hurt Miss Terry’s feelings isn’t fit to wear even 
a property sword, : 

Mr. Irving is better as a stage-manager than as a vin- 
dictive Jew. He has filled the stage of the Star Theatre 
full of picturesque costumes, ideally beautiful scenic pic- 
tures, and lots of nice young Englishmen with thin legs. 
His supernumeraries are living human beings, and his 
masked revelers are so real in their revelry that nothing 
is needed to complete the illusion of the gay scene ex- 
cept a fight between two men over a girl in a blue domino, 
which is, to the best of our remembrance, the invariable 


concomitant of every well-regulated masquerade. 
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SCANDINAVIAN BABIES. 





Dear reader, permit me to give you a little 
piece of advice: If you can possibly help it, 
never be born in Scandinavia, It is a tough 


place to have one’s natal experience in, if re- 


port speaks truly. 

Why, in that barbarous country one might as 
well be drowned as baptized. 

Just think of it— the infant is taken, the Sun- 
day after its birth—if it is born on Saturday 
night, no matter—to the font it goes. ‘The ten- 
der-hearted pastor grabs it in his left hand by 
the nap of the christening-garment, holds it 
over a font as big as an alderman’s punch-bowl, 
and then pours a flagon-full of water over its 
head three times, barks its scalp with a big 
towel, and hands it back in a state of partial 
dissolution to the mother. 

‘The Scandinavian flagon, as all readers of 
Norse literature are aware, holds very little 
less liquid than the standard American wash- 
tub, so that the infant who survives baptism is 
not likely to suffer shipwreck in after life. 

In addition to the christening - garment — 
which, by-the-way, is made by the godmother 
of the infant, at her own expense, and is conse- 
quently crash, and basted—the limbs of the 
Scandinavian baby are swathed in six-inch-wide 
bandages, which precaution is thought to pre- 
vent the usual pedal accompaniment to the bap- 
tismal solo. 

There are two other reasons, also, given for 
this swathing. One is that it is a sure cure for 
hereditary bowleggedness, and the other that it 
converts the infant into a compact and con- 
venient bundle for carrying. 

The latter is, of course, the principal reason, 
and is probably due to the suggestion of some 
Yankee peddler, who drove through the Scan- 


dinavian territory in a red wagon selling shawl- - 


straps. 

After the pleasant ceremonial of baptism, and 
when the father of the family, with his grizzled 
face beaming with satisfaction, has drawn forth 
his oil-skin wallet, and deposited the usual half- 
peck of coin in the pastor’s broad palm, the 
infant is taken up satchel-fashion and carried 
home. 

There the baptismal banquet is enjoyed by 
all except the person for whose benefit it is 
given —the baby. 

The latter, meanwhile, is suspended from the 
end of a long springy pole, which is stuck into 
the wall above the heads of the guests. 

From this point of observation it is expected 
that the infant will look down with a swelling 
heart upon the festivities, and at the proper 
time, when its fond father shall have removed 
the plug of coarse bread from its mouth, respond 
to the toast in its honor with all the eloquence 
and power of arusty fog-horn. 

In Scandinavia, when anybody is called upon 
to make an after-dinner speech, he is judged not 
by what he says, but by the volume of tone with 
which he says it; so it is no strange fact that 
the infants of this race often make the most 
telling remarks, both at their own baptismal 
banquets and at the occasional soirées given by 
their parents upon the tapping of a favorite hog 
—or hogshead. 

The everyday life of the Scandinavian baby 
is by no means a holiday-round of infantile 
pleasure. The paternal notions of this sturdy 
people are not exactly of the American tootsy- 
pootsy pattern. 

The Scandinavian infant seldom rides pick- 
a-back in the night, or enjoys the milky flavor 
of pap cooking by the cheerful flame of an al- 
cohol lamp. 

On the contrary, if he is suffered to swing 
unmolested at the end of his fish-pole cradle, 
and suck the corner of his swaddling-clothes, 
happy is he 

Oftener his slumbers are disturbed by the 


sound of midnight revelry and the ringing of 

the wassail-bowl on the wall above his head, as 

one after another of the reveling guests is seized 
| with a drunken desire to display the delicate ac- 

curacy of his aim upon the little swinging bundle 
| under the rafters, 

On Sunday, when all the pious Scandinavians 
go to church for the purpose of evening up the 
debit and credit columns of the week, they 
take their babies with them; but, instead of 
carrying them into the little smoky building, 
they scoop out a lot of holes in the church- 
yard, dump the babies in, and bury them, all 
except a small aperture over the face for breath- 
ing purposes, 

Then they go in and enjoy the doctrine and 
build themselves up in the faith. 

Meanwhile the churchyard-full of infants 
steams like a basket of wet clothes on Monday 
morning, and the poor little cherubs have to 
bite off their own breath to keep it from freez- 
ing and falling down their throats. 

And yet, if every pampered child of luxury 
could develop into such men and women as 
these infants make, there would be fewer med- 
ical colleges, and the marble-mills would have 
to shut down for weeks at a time. 

‘ The amount of the matter is just this: 

We must all of us take our fun at one end of 
life or the other. A tender infancy means a 
hard old age—or none at all; but the infant 
who goes in for an early peck of dirt and trouble 
will live to see the roses blooming in it. 


PAuL PASTNOR. 








WE po not know for certain; but it is fairly 
safe to predict that the next brand of dude 
cigarette will be called the “ Sweet Caramels,” 
and will be done up in gilt paper with a rain- 
bow chromo on each side and a velvet plush 
sash around the middle, terminating in a silk 
tassel with an oxidized silver clasp. The to- 
bacco will be pure Connecticut leaf—the same 
kind that they make cole slaw out of. 





CHANGE OF TiME—Getting a two-dollar silver 
watch from the jeweler to wear while he is 
mending your gold one. 


HE WAS A DETECTIVE. 





“Ves,” he said, looking out from underneath 
the brim of his hat into the clear atmosphere, 
where he could apparently see various clues to 
past crimes flitting in the air: “I will undertake 
the case in the interest of humanity and four- 
teen dollars per day!” 

A pale man, who twirled an anxious mus- 
tache, said: “ ‘The case seems to me a very 
difficult one to unravel.” 

The detective said, as he again looked into 
space, and pointed his finger at the man with 
the anxious mustache: ‘You say the deed 
was done at night, and the murder was not dis- 
covered until morning; there were four red 
hairs found near the body of the victim. I 
have every reason to believe that the murderer 
wore blue overalls and was cross-eyed!”’ 

“But how do you account for that ?”? asked 
the pale man, looking into the detective’s eyes 
for consolation. 

“Ah,” said the detective: “that remains a 
secret with the detective; that alone the de- 
tective can tell. Rely upon me; I will under- 
take the case!” W. L. C. 











ANOTHER OF Pucxk’s E. C.ss—The A-B-C- 
Guide—The Pedagogue. 





THE MEDICAL STUDENT and the young man 
who writes for the newspapers are very much 
alike in this, that frequently each is in want of 
a subject. The sudjects are also often alike, in 
that they are pretty sure to get cut. 





THERE IS one comfort in the streak of cold 
weather which is at present trying to solidify 
the earth and make black frost on the kitchen- 
range—it has, at least, sent into oblivious hi- 
bernation the man who used to say: “ Is it hot 
enough for you ?” 





THE suBJECr of the restoration of antiquities 
is attracting great attention throughout the 
country, and letters are daily received at the 
Metropolitan Museum from proprietors of rail- 
way restaurants, inquiring whether the’ newly- 





discovered process can be applied to sandwiches. 








_A COMING BUSINESS INNOVATION. 
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Vait till dem oder Broadway merchants haf by 


dot idea tumbled—all der stores will be empty, alretty!” 
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THE SPEAKER KNOWS. 





A man who claims to be an authority on the 
subject says that when an orator is talking to a 
full house he has no idea of the way his remarks 
are being taken by his hearers. The authority 
we speak of says that an orator is so much en- 
grossed witi his subject that very often he 
doesn’t hear the applause with which he is be- 
ing greeted. 

Having been told that the above is a positive 
fact, we, being a little incredulous ourselves, 
went and interviewed a public speaker on the 
subject. He said: 

“The speaker doesn’t know what is going on, 
eh? Well, now, if you ever get there, you will 
soon learn the fallacy of that statement. I tell 
you, the man on the platform knows what is 
going on better than any one else in the house. 
If he is talking on shares, he can stand there 
and figure on how much he is likely to get, and 
what he will do with it after he gets it, while 
he is instructing his hearers on the subject of 
trade-winds, or something of that kind. 

“ He can tell just how many people are half 
asleep, and how many are sitting it out because 
they are afraid of leaving for fear of being put 
down for boors. He can tell the man who is 
laughing out of courtesy from the boy who is 
laughing from his heart. He can also discover 
the number of people who appear to be pleased, 
will continue to be pleased while their peanuts 
hold out; and he can count the people who pre- 
tend to understand and appreciate his scientific 
remarks for the sake of being considered pro- 
found and well-informed. 

“A man doesn’t know what is going on in 
the audience, eh? ‘Then how does he dodge 
the eggs? Did you ever stand on the rostrum 
and have a flock of omelettes flying toward you 
like so many wild birds, and not know anything 
about. it until some one in the audience stepped 
up and told you about it? Yes, sir, the man on 
the platform knows just what is going on. He 
knows when he is regarded as a Demosthenes as 
well as he knows when he is making an imperial 
nickel-plated ass of himself. And no one has 
to tell him when it is time to put up an umbrella 
to keep the miscellaneous fruit off.” 








FLAT FOLLY. 





The tide of improvement which has swept 
away our homes, and geologically stratified 
their débris into so-called flats, has done noth- 
ing for the beautiful legends, the myriad tender 
formulas that crystalized out of the sweet home- 
life, except to make them gross anachronisms. 

This is all wrong, and should be remedied at 
once. 

Just as we can shove the millionaire plumber 
into an unaccustomed dress-coat, and make him 
pass for a good-enough gentleman on certain 
social occasions, so can we adapt our formulz 
to the new environment. 

“God bless our Flat,’? worked in worsted on 
perforated card-board, would probably call up 
as tender emotions in a man’s breast as did its 
prototype. Not quite as tender, perhaps, but 
almost—about as rump-steak compares with 
sirloin. 

“What’s a Flat Without a Mother’’ would 
voice as sweet and touching an idea as did the 
older form of expression; while “Flat, Sweet 
Flat,” if sung to the same old tune, would fall 
just as tenderly and melodiously upon the ear 
as the more familiar lines of Payne’s song. 

There is no need of multiplying examples. 
The beautiful simplicity of the idea, as illustrated 
above, must come home—I should say flat— 
with peculiar force to the hearts of our house- 
less people; for, “be it ever so flatly, there’s no 
place like flat.’ F. E. CHASE, 





SOME SOCIAL ASPECTS OF MORMONISM. 


[Adapted from ** ULlk,’"} 





*¢ Maud, my dear, here’s a man as wants you to be 
his better eben seventh,” 
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««Only one of my judi you want, young man? 
Take the whole dozen at a reduction!” 





«¢ Ten wives is a big scheme—but ten mothers-in-law! 
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*¢ Want to see my wife? All right—what number?” 





THE ELEVATOR-BOY. 


To be sure the pilot of an elevator does not 
appear to offer much opportunity for the study 
of character, and yet there are a variety of 


| types of elevator-runners that are quite interest- 


| undisturbed. 


| 


ing to consider. 

There is the precocious youngster who gen- 
erally manages to hang the elevator between 
the fifth and sixth floors of the family-hotel, in 
order that he may enjoy the perusal of “ Dag- 
ger-Tooth Dan, the Tearer of the ‘Tuscaroras,” 
And when a signal comes from 
the second floor, he lets the machine meander 
unwillingly to the place, because he has had to 
stop in the middle of a sentence that was de- 
scribing Dagger-Tooth Dan just on the point of 
jumping off a precipice three hundred feet 
| high, 

Then there is the elevator-boy who likes to 
run at a high rate of speed, and always brings 
the machine to a standstill with a terrible jerk. 

Nor must the youngster be forgotten who 


| never by any chance stops at the right floor, or, 


if he does, it is always two or three feet above 
or below where it ought to be. 

Another kind of hotel-elevator manipulator 
is the fresh youth who tries to flirt with the 
young ladies in the building. He sometimes 
offers to carry packages to their rooms or flat, 
and in the meantime leaves the machine to take 
care of itself. An individual of this sort does 
not usually remain long in one situation, 

Yet another species of the animal is he who 
is always surly, and looks upon every new- 
comer as an interloper, with a. Who-the-devil- 
are-you-anyway-and-what-do-you-want? sort of 
glare. ‘This is the same boy who takes you up 
to the fifth floor when you wish to go to the 
third, and will swear that you said that was . 
your destination. 

It is the same fiend who will slam the door 
right in your face as you are about to step into 
the elevator, and burst into a mocking laugh 
just as it is about disappearing from view. If 
he feels in the humor to be especially disagree- 
able, he will, when you imagine he is going 
down, pick you up, and then turn back and 
ascend just for the fun of the thing. 

In large edifices, where there are many rooms 
and offices, the elevator-boy will sit calmly read- 
ing the morning paper, and wait until a dozen 
more people than the machine will hold have 
gathered, so that the thing will be packed sar- 
dine-fashion. 

This young fellow is always willing to take 
great risks. He never dreams of closing the 
sliding-door until his vehicle is almost out of 
reach of it. He would think it unprofessional 





if he did otherwise. He feels that he can af- 

| ford to be reckless. Damages for broken limbs 

will not have to come out of his pocket, 
Taking it altogether, the elevator -running 


» | business is not calculated to make a youtha 


| refined member of society or to improve his 





temper. Although he comes in contact with 
so many different persons, he is likely to de- 
velop into a surly, lazy and piggish creature. 
It is, perhaps, in the nature of the business, 








THERE ARE two artists in Boston named Tom- 
maso Juglaris and I. M. Gaugengigl. We don’t 
know how these gentlemen may paint; but 
we are betting large money on their glorious 
and undying fame; for if they don’t get it, there 
is no virtue in a name, and an artist might as 
well be born O’Brien at once and stick to it. 


AN EXCHANGE has an article on the mysteries 
of vegetable life; but doesn’t tell us how it is 
that the largest specimens always get on the top 
of the measure that is filled by the licensed 
vender. 














SE 

















]88 


PUCK. 





HIS DOG. 


A hopping mad man at the Union Dépét 
wanted to see the president, secretary, superin- 
tendent and treasurer all at once, and it would 
have done him a heap of good could he have 
got within striking distance of even a twenty- 
thousand-dollar stock-holder in any of the rail- 
roads entering Detroit. To the several queries 
as to what was on his mind, he finally replied: 

“I was coming in from Dearborn this morn- 
ing, a-walking on the track. My dog Bombo 
was with me. I’ve had that dog five years, and 
have been offered fifty dollars for him. He was 
a little green about railroads; but on everything 
else he was as sharp asarazor. We had got 
down about a mile this side of the village, when 
I saw a train a-coming.” 

“ And stepped aside ?”” 

“ Of course I did. I own one hundred and 
sixty acres of land, and ama Highway Commis- 
sioner; but 1 ain’t fool ’nough to think I’m big- 
ger ’n a railroad train.” 

“But the dog?” 

“He stopped, too. I reckon it was the fust 
time he ever saw a train; but he’d have bin all 
right if the engineer hadn’t begun to toot. The 
minit he heard that tootin’? Bombo begun to 
bristle, and while the train was five hundred 
feet away he started down the track to meet it.” 

“Then —?” 

“Wall,”’ said the man, as he mopped his fore- 
head: “it was a leetle too much fur him. An 
engine and five cars ought to git away with a 
dog any day in the year. He riz about twenty 
feet high, I reckon, took a slant to the left, and 
when he come down he broke the top off a 
small tree.” 

“ Well?” 

‘1 motioned fur the engineer to stop the 
train as soon as the dog started. He could 
have done it, but wouldn’t. Indeed, when the 
train went past me, he leaned out and laughed 
—yes, sir, laughed in my face.” 

“And you want damages ?”” 

“TI do! I want the worth of that dog, and 
$500 for the shock to my nervous system.” 

“Have you any proofs ?”” 

“T should smile! Even when I’m all broke 


up, I don’t try to put the right boot on the left | 


foot. See that!” 

And he drew from his pocket a hind-leg, twO 
paws, an ear and a piece of the lost canine’s tail, 
and spread them on the bench. ‘There was an 
expressive silence in the crowd, and then the 
Highway Commissioner called out: 

“ P-roofs! P-roofs! If them ain’t p-roofs, what 
be they? Gentlemen, I never had a lawsuit 
nor struck a man in my life; but if I don’t take 
home a wad of greenbacks to settle this case, the 
Michigan Central road will want a hull new 
board of officers to-morrer !”” —Detroil Free Press. 


A Lonpon paper says: “The Princess of 
Wales has won two millinery victories this 
year.”” We suspect she asked her husband for 
ten pounds for a new poke-bonnet, gorgeously 
trimmed, and six pounds for a seal-skin turban, 
with a feather a yard long, and he had to fork 
over the cash—though where he got the money 
is a mystery.—orristown Herald, 


THE failure of a New Jersey man to get his 
wife a seal-skin sacque led to her getting a di- 
vorce. Girls who will be satisfied to become 
wives without wearing seal-skin sacques should 
wear a spot of green paint on the tips of their 
noses, so that young men of moderate means 
will know whom to marry. — Phila. Kronikle- 
Herald. 


Ir the portrait of Martin Luther’s wife, pub- 


A New York paper devotes nearly a quarter 
of acolumn of space to telling “ How Mr. Tilden 
Cast His Vote,” and it turns out that he cast it 
in the same manner as that adopted by William 
Tubbs, who is not mentioned at all. But then 
Tubbs never attempted to buy the Presidency. 
—WNorristown Herald, 


Cot. INGERSOLL has confided to earth that 
“Tf I could not make a world without death in 
it, I would go out of the business.”” It is evi- 
dent that Col. Ingersoll likes his mother-in-law. 
—Boston Post. 


THERE is no truth in the report that one of 
our leading millionaires attempted suicide this 
week on .discovering that he had put a three- 
cent stamp on a letter which he could have 
sent for two.—San Francisco News-Letter. 


MATTHEW ARNOLD says he thinks the major- 
ity is generally wrong. Matthew must not talk 
so in Massachusetts. The majority was wrong 
last year, but not this.—Lowell Citizen, 








A FAN-SONG. 


' Fan me to rest, for sleep-time sweet is coming, 
And oh! so tired I, and oh! so restless, 
The grateful opiate of thy sereneful smiling 
Only can charm me into thoughts distressless. 
Fan me, love, fan me, love, daylight is dead, love— 
Dead its dark sorrow, dead its wild jest; 
Into the land of old bygones ’tis fled, love: 
Fan me to rest! 











Il. 
| Love, do you hear the last lone bird-born solo 
Drifting this-way-ward from the grim great beeches? 
Render it o’er to me, and sing it lbw—low— 
Low as a lisp of wind o’er dark wood-reaches. 

Fan me, love, fan me, love, gone is the day’s love— 
Gone its weird hatreds—yet I’m distressed! 
To-morrow I’ve got fifteen dollars to raise, love: 

F-f-f-fan me to rest! 


EDWARD WICK. 





—When you come to think of it, it is not odd that 
literary men should prefer a pipe toa cigar. It is handier 
to smoke when they are writing, and ever so much cleaner. 
And then it gives them the true essence and flavor of the 
tobacco. Ia Blackwell’s Durham Long Cut, they have 
a source of solace and_ inspiration quite unknown when 
a less dainty and luxurious leaf is used. 





LUNDBORC’S PERFUMES, 
EDENIA AND MARECHAL NIEL ROSE. 





Connoisseurs pronounce ‘* Sweet Bouquet” the NE PLUS ULTRA of all 
cigarettes. 





The afflicted multitude cured of diseases of the skin, 
delight in praising the Swayne’s Ointment, 


CONSUMPTION CURED. 

An old physician, retired from practice, having had placed in 
his hands by an East India missionary the formula of a simple 
vegetable remedy for the speedy and permanent cure of consump- 
tion, Bronchitis, Catarrh, Asthma and all throat and Lung Affec- 
tions, also a positive and radical cure for Nervous Debility and 
all Nervous Complaints, after having tested its wonderful curative 


powers in thousands of cases, has felt it his duty to make it known 
to his suffering fellows. Actuated by this motive and a desire to 





desire it, this recipe, in German, French or English, with full di- 
rections for preparing and using. Sent by mail by addressing 
with stamps, naming this paper, W. A. Noyes, 149 Power’s Block, 
Rochester, N. Y. 


NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 











THE CENUINE 


BROWN’S GINGER 


has never been sold to be 
retailed by the ounce, pint, 
uart or gallon, but always 
4. €., since 1828,) in ONE 
SIZE OVAL BOTTLE, that 
retails at FIFTY CENTS. 


ESTABLISHED 1822. 


FREDERICK BROWN, 


PHILADELPHIA. 
THE CENUINE 


BROWN’S GINGER 


is protected by STEEL EN- 
GRAVED LABEL adopted 1858, 
by U. S. INT. REV. STAMP oc- 
cupying centre of Label, by NEW 
ADDITIONAL TRADE MARK 
adopted Ist January, 1881, in Red, 
White and Black, and Py Two 





SIGNATURES, and is W PED 
IN BLUE. 
ESTABLISHED 1822. 
FREDERICK BROWN, 
PHILADELPHIA. 





THE CENUINE 


BROWN’S GINGER 
iS A VALUABLE REMEDY FOR 

CRAMPS AND COLICS 
STOMACH-ACHE, 
SUDDEN CHILLS, 
INDIGESTION, 
FLATULENCE, 
SLEEPLESSNESS, 


And for external use instead of 
a Mustard Plaster, applied on 
flannel and covered with Oil Silk, 
will not blister and will do good. 


FOR ALL SEASONS. TRY IT. 


FREDERICK BROWN, 


PHILADELPHIA. 





Druggists and Grocers, when or- 
dering Supplies from Jobbers, 
should STATE PLAINLY 


Fred’k Brown’s Ginger,Phil’a. 








WV" chen ake Se 


for the Million. 
The largest assortment in the World from the smallest to the largest 
size in Solid Gold, Silver, and Nickel Cases, from $150—all 
reliable and each fully warranted. Chains, Rings, Lace Pins, Ear- 
rings, Bangle Bracelets, Cuff Buttons, Studs, ete., at prices in reach 
ofall., Also, bargains in Diamonds. 

An article of Jewelry is the most suitable gift for aladyor gentle- 


man, and this is the best place to buy it. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 
Price list free. 363 Canal Street, New York. 




















| SPECIAL LINE OF OVERCOATINGS, 


relieve human suffering, I will send, free of charge, to all who | 


KERSEYS, MELTONS, ETC. 
nas Fine Custom Tailoring. < Zu 


NICOLL, “the Tailor” 


Meare et 
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To insure prompt attention, Advertisers will please | 
hand in their copy for new announcements or alterations 


lished on Saturday by the New York Graphic, 


at all resembles that no doubt at one time es- S2o BROADWAY Sac. 








timable lady, we are of the mind that Martin | at least one week ahead of the issue in which they are to | — bys 151 BOW ws ed Y. , } 
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CHRISTMAS INVITATION 


TO INSPECT OUR 
ANNUAL 


CHRISTMAS 
DISPLAY 


OF 
TOYS, 


DOLLS, 
GAMES, 


LEATHER GOODS, 
OLIVE WOOD 


BRONZE ARTICLES, 
Decorated Statuary 


AND 


NUMEROUS NOVELTIES 


Suitable for 


Christmas | Presents 


The favor of an I an Early Call will 
_ be highly appreciated. 


' F. A. 0, SCHWARZ, 
42 East 14th Street 
(Union Square), 


Bet. Broadway and University Pl. 








HUMOROUS. PATHETIC. DRAMATIC. 
THE ELOCUTIONISTS’ ANNUAL, No. 21. 
READINGS. DIALOGUES, | TABLEAUX. 


Sold by all 


Contains the Popular Selections of the Year. 
Two 


Booksellers, or will be sent, postpaid, upon receipt of price. 

Hundred Pages. Cloth, Sixty Cts.; Paper, Thirty-five Cts. 
NaTIonat ScHoot oF ELOCUTION AND Oratory, 

(Publication Department), 1416 & 1418 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 


SOZODONT 











Is a composition of the purest and choicest ingredients of the 
Oriental vegetable kingdom. Every ingredient is well known to 
have a BENEFICIAL EFFECT on the TEETH and GUMS. Its 
embalming or antiseptic property and AROMATIC FRA- 
GRANCE make it a toilet luxury. 


SOZ0DONT 


Removes all disagreeable odors from the BREATH caused by 
CATARRH, BAD TEETH, etc. It is entirely free from the 
injurious and acrid properties of tooth pastes and powders, which 
destroy the enamel. 

Sold by all Druggists. 


ABSOLUTELY Ww LSON’ 










THE BEST. 
LIGHTNING SEWER 


Sewing Weoatne r+y the 

ntontrial. Warranted 5 years. 

Sond — I llustrated Catalocue and Circular 
ING Maat Wanted. THE WILSON SEW- 

NE CO., Chicago or New ork. 


HABIT 


Opium Home, now offers a 





DR. H. H. KANE, 
of the DeQuincey 
eed emedy 
whereby any one can cure 
himself at home quickly and 
painlessly. For testimonials, and endorsements, letters fro 

eminent medical men, and a full description of the pecscnttesberag 
E, A.M., M. oven 46 W. 14th St. New York. 






ss H. H. KAN 


A TRAVELER for a New York house found a 
new firm down in a Jersey town about three 
months ago. ‘The sign over the grocery read: 
“Jacob Reber & Co.” On his next trip down 
the sign had changed. It read: “ Jacob Reber 
& Son.”? When the traveler struck the town 
the third time he looked for the sign, and dis- 
covered that it read: “ Hans Reber & Father.” 
The old man stood in the door, and the trav- 
eler halted and said: 

“T see that this firm has changed again.” 

“Yes, we made a change last vheek.” 

“ What’s the matter—can’t you agree ?”’ 

“Vhell, you see, I make der puilding, my 
wife furnish the money, und Hans put in his ex- 
‘perience. I vhas a leetle mixed.” 

“Going to make any other change ?” 

“Shust one more. Next vheek der sign vhill 
be ‘Mrs. Jacob Reber.’ She pays me rent, 
hires Hans by der vheek, und expects to boom 
mit der Fall trade.— Hawkeye. 

WE were thinking seriously this week of join- 
ing the Young Men’s Christian Association on 
account of the excellent bowling-alley they 
have there, and while our application was being 
considered we took a turn at the ten-pins and 
won four dollars and a quarter from Brother 
Jones, of the Reformed Evangelical Third 
South Methodist Church, and he went and told 
all the other fellows and squealed, and last 
night we were blackballed. They’re a mean 
lot.—San Francisco News-Letter, 

RECENT experiments made by the physiolo- 
gist, Paul Bert, go to show that hydrophobia 
is not caused by the canine saliva, but by the 
phlegm contained in the bronchial tubes, which 
may or may not enter the wound together with 
the saliva. ‘This information, if imparted to 
the hydrophobic patient in his lucid intervals, 
may afford him considerable consolation, — 
Norristown Herald, 


“Don’t you know, my son,” said a kind 
father: “that it hurts me worse to whip you 
than it does you? I would much rather receive 
the punishment; but I whip you as an example 
for the other children.” 

“Then let me give it to you,” the boy re- 
plied: ‘and we'll explain it to the other chil- 
dren afterward.””—Arkansaw Traveler. 


IMPATIENT Keely motor stock-holders are be- 
ginning a new series of legal proceedings against 
the inventor to make him fulfill his pledges. 
This is a great nation; a nation of 60,000,000 
of people; but we don’t believe it has the power 
sufficient to make Keely fulfill his pledges.— 
Boston Post, 


In the play of “ The Silver King,” the hero, 
a very dissipated young Londoner, thus prays: 
“OQ God, turn back, Thy universe and give me 
yesterday.” ‘The sublimity of the hero’s cheek 
in asking such a favor for a man like himself is 
certainly astounding.— Boston Times. 


ANOTHER shower of fishes is reported from 
the West. We are glad that the clerk of the 
weather is arranging for these visitations so fre- 
quently. We would suggest Friday morning of 
each week.—Burlington Free Press. 





*Ladie 3, if you would be forever redeemed from 
thephysical disabilities that, in thousands ofcases, 
depress the spirits and absolutely fetter all the 
energies of womanhood, you have only toget Lydia 
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound. 





Angostura Bitters do not only distinguish themselves 
by their flavor and aromatic odor above all others gener: illy used, 
but they are also a sure preventive for all diseases originating 
from the digestive organs. Beware of counterfeits. Ask your 
grocer or druggist for the genuine article, manufactured by Dr. 
J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 
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BESTI 





Grand 


Square P I A te 0 De Soul 


Received First Prize Petre tyr Exhibition, Philadei- 
hia, . 
Received First Prize ut Exhibition, Montreal, Canada, 
1881 and 1882. 
The great success and popularity of the SOHMER Piano 
among the musical public is the best proof of its excellence. 


SOHMER & CO., 
Nos. 149 to 155 East 14th Street, 
NEW YORE. 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up im hand- 
some boxes. Allstrictly pure. Suitable 
for presents, Try it once. 


Address . F. CUNTHER, Confectione 
si . FB Madison St., Chicago.” 


THE ANTI-STYLOGRAPH 


es PATENT, U.S.A, JAN. 10, atti 
bre gto 


wilh any a —- 
wilte ord ordinary 
PENS TO REFILL, 


(Fine, Medium, or Broad Pointe), 
40c, PER BOX, 





















MAY THE 
BE CARRIED ORDINARY 
CHARACTERISTICS 
WITHOUT OF THE 
LEAKING HAND-WRITING - 
ANDIS ARE 
READY FOR ENTIRELY 
IMMEDIATEUSE _PRESERVED 
$1.00 $150 
POCKET SIZE DESK SIZE 
REQUIRES NO PEN RENEWABLE 
ADJUSTMENT AT PLEASURE 
FITTED WITH A NON-CORRODIBLE PEN. 
__Simple i in construction and not liable to get out of order 
POCKET SIZE FITTED WITH DESK SIZE 
PALLADIUM PEN 


(IRIDIUM-POINTED) 
Flexible * oe durable 


$2.50 $3.00 


SOLD ay ALL STATIONERS. 


THOS. DE LA RUE & OO. 
MANUFACTURERS AND SOLE LICENSEES, 
LONDON, PARIS, AND NEW YORK. 


DECKER’S 


POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 


with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted epaies 
to all others, and sold at low prices and on easy terms, 
Good second-hand tables always on hand. 


WAREROOMS, 722 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


MAGIC LANTERNS 


And Stereo 






















eptleene, all prices. Views illustrating eat A sub- 
ect for Public Exhibition, &c. A PROFITABLE BUSINESS 

OR A MAN WITH SMALL CAPITAL. Also Magic 
Lanterns for home amusement. 116-page Illustrated Catalogue 
free. McALLISTER, Manufg. Optician, 49 Nassau St., N. Y. 


NOTICE. 

Numbers 6, 9, 10, 14 is 16, 22, 25, 26, 29, 88, 
53, 56, 58, 67, 69, 72, 74, 76, 795 85, 87 and 
108 of English Puck will be bought at this office at 10 
cents per copy. 








a week in your own town. Terms and $4 outfit free. Address 





$66 


H. Hatretr & Co., Portland, Maine, 





STEEL 
PENS. 





In 20 Numbers, of superior English make, suited to every style of writing. A Sample of 
each for trial, by mail, on receipt of 25 Cemts. Ask your Stationer for the SPENCERIAN PENS. 


IVISON, BLAKEMAN, TAYLOR & COv, New York. 





_SPENCERIAN 
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BEHNING 


PIANOS. 
Over 22,000 Now in Use. Write for Catalogue. 


WAREROOMS, 15 E. l4th ST., N. Y. 
Anan; AND DURABILITY. 
Manufacturers 
C.GAUTSCHI & CO.switzent xh 
a tO TANT 


SUPERIOR QUALITY—HIGH CLASS 
fold by the best Dealers 
Salesroomsat lOISCHESTNUTST. 
OPTICAL. MUSICAL, Etc. EE 
ACH ORGANINA "CO. F 











introduced out Europe — now 

amen. VERY LOW PRICES FOR CASH. 

Opp. the Opera House, PHILADELPHIA. 
MAMMOTH WONDER Catalo 


UNEQUALED IN TONE 
ced in this country 
Send Two-Cent Stamp for Price List. 
Q7'Call early for good selection and avoid rush of Holidays. 
MAGIC 
| AND VIEWS 





B OKER’S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of all 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE. 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 








P, LENK & C0. 
OHIO WINES. 


178 Duane Street, 
NEW YORK. 


ue AWSON’S(..::..)U. S. ARMY 


SUSPENSORY BANDAGES. 
A Perfect Fit Guaranteed. Support, Relief, Comfort. 


Automatically Adjustable. Displacement Impossible. 


The individual wearing it will not be f its 
Lecture on Nervous Tension and Circular mailed free. 


Sold by Druggists. Cx Bandage\ S. E. G. RAWSON, Patentee, 
Sent by mail safely. Guaranteed. Saratoga Springs, N.Y. 


A. WEIDMANN & CO., 


SOS BROADWAY, 
Cor. Duane Street, NEW YORK, 
Importers and Manufacturers of 


TOYS, FIREWORKS, 


Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and other 
Material for Costumes, etc. 


THE MOST POPULAR IN USE. 
p E N C= on 46 118000010 
For SALE BY ALL Sraviowens, 
ESTERBROOK STEEL PE 
Works, Camden, N.J. 26 JohnSt., Noon York 


DYKE’S BEARD ELIXIR 
‘orees luxuriant Mustache, Whis- 

















© 


his 
sonaee or hair on bald heads in 20 to 
30 days, Noinjury. Easily used. 
Beats the world. r 3 Pkgs does 





the work. Will prove it_or an 
@ 00. Price per Package with directions sealed a: ‘ 
-sampeorsilver. J. A. L, SMITH & 0.,. jn Polsting. Ub 


d th Samp! h 
$5 to $20 triacs Fcc" Foctiand Mate Adtrom 


RUPTURE 


Relievedand cured without the injury trusses inflict by Dr. J. A. 
SHERMAN’S method. Office, 251 Broadway, New York. His 
book, with strong endorsements and photographic likenesses of 
bad cases before and after cure, mailed for ten cents. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Mark’s Place, New York. 


be 4 nen Habit Cured in 10 
No pay till Cared, 
Dr. J. ye, Lebanon, Ohiw 














W. 14th Street, New York. 


THE McTAMMANY ORGANETTE. 





Ir Gray Parker, of Harper’s Bazar and other 
publications, will kindly give us pictures of 
some other family and another breed of horses, 
he can draw on us at sight for the extra ex- 
pense, — Philadelphia Call, You have noticed 
it too, eh? We thought of making the same 
proposition several years ago, but feared the 
extra expense would be too heavy.—orristown 
Herald, 


Ler us have peace.— Woman's Journal. Well, 
who began the quarrel, anyway? Just because 
we remarked that the biscuits were heavy, the 
coffee sloppy, and the beef-steak burned, that 
was no reason why you should have called us a 
brute, jumped up, slammed the door and locked. 
yourself in your room. By all means let us 
have peace.—P4Ail, Evening Call, 

“‘ByRON, my son,” said a literary father to 
his athletic son: ‘ Byron never played base- 
ball.” 

“No,” said the boy, pulling on his orange- 
colored shirt: ‘‘and George Washington never 
wrote poetry.” 

Here the morning hour expired, and the bill 
went over.—Chicago Sun, 

WE presume to say that Harvard will confer 
upon Mr. Robinson the degree of LL. D., if 
that gentleman doesn’t object on the ground 
that it will give another impetus to that blasted 
rhyme, and people will be saying that, George 
D. Robinson he, has got from Harvard the de- 
gree that Butler wanted, LL. D.—Boston Post. 


Wuart right has Professor Young to spoil any 
little vacation plans by saying that a railroad 
train traveling at the rate of forty miles an hour 
without stops would be more than three hun- 
dred and sixty-five years in reaching the sun, 
and that at the low rate of one cent a mile the 
fare would be $950,000 ?—Lowell Citizen, 

TaLmacE thinks that the sermon of the future 
will be sensational, The reverend gentleman 
would have us understand by this that the ser- 
mon of the future will be preached by a party 
by the name of Talmage.— Boston Transcripi, 


CETEWAYO’s army is reduced to sixty men 
and women. He will soon be in a condition to 
be imported by some circus-manager as a curi- 
osity.— Hartford Post, 

AFTER the Pennsylvania Legislature has been 
in session a little while longer, the wives of the 
members can get divorces on the ground of 
desertion.— ew York Commercial Advertiser, 
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“ECLIPSE” 


EXTRA DRY. 


PURITY 
DELICACY, 


DRY NESS. 
Compare it with the finest qualities of the differ- 
ent foreign brands. 
onors awarde.| over most imported Cham- 
pagnes at both private and public compariso..s. 


Quarts, $16.50; Pints, $18.50. 
Sold by all responsible dealers. 


“Arred’k Wu. Lattyen, Sole Agt, 


51 Warren St., New York. 


PSE; Excite the appetite, 
— moderately increase 
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the temperature of the 
body and force of the 
circulation, and give 
tone and strength to 
the system. They are 
the best for Cocktails. 


WM. M. LESLIE, 
87 Water Street, N.Y. 








Universally 
acknowledged to be 
the purest and 
Jinest 


CHANDON in existence, 
GREEN SEAL (Sillery Mousseux Superieur). 
WHITE SEAL (Cremant d’Ay blanc), 

GOLD SEAL (Grand Cremant Imperial). 


FOR SALE EVERYWHERE. 











BITTERS. 


An excellent appetizing tonic o- uisite flavor, now used over the 
ar 


whole world, cures Dyspepsia, rhea, Fever and Ague, «nd all 





Men of all ages, who suffer from Low Spirits, 
Nervous Debility and premature Decay, may have 
life, health and vigor renewed by the use of the 
Marston Bolus treatment WITHOUT STOMACH 
MEDICATION. Consultation free. Send for de- 
scriptive treatise. MARSTON REMEDY CoO., 46 





dersof the Digestive Organs. A few drops imparta delicious flavor 
to a glass ofchampagne, and to Ail summer drinks. Try ft, .n 
beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by DR. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 


3. W. WUPPERMANN, SOLE AGENT. 
51 BROADWAY, N; Y, 





$72 scene A WEEK. bss. a day at home gaily made. Costly outfit free. 
& Co., Augusta, Maine. 





THE MOST WONDERFUL MUSICAL INe _- 
STRUMENT IN THE WORLD. : 


AN $8.00 INSTRUMENT FOR ONLY $4.00, J 
Will Play Tune. 


‘We are the p—— Bory AGENTS for the 
United § States for this WON Dt} ‘he and 
FIRST CLA8S OLGANETT ED tis a 
REED instrument and is woe he M, A the 
one principle as iy organ, with bellows ¢@ 
ull Sized Reeds, The music consists 
of perforated sheets, which are putintothe 
Organette, furnishing either FINISHED SOLO 
PERFORMANCE, A RICH ACCOMPANIMENT TO 
THE VOICE OR VALUABLE ORCHESTRAL EF- 
FECTS, They are marvelsof Musical Inver 
tion, and combine in themselves all the 
—— upon which automatic organs, organettes, &c., 
e now bein; ng made, requiring no skill in the performer. 
Any | old enough to use its hands intell sat 
play, ant and RANGE OF MUSIC IS ABSOLUTEL 


We ~-% to introduce one of these Organettes in every 
townand hamlet throughout the United States,and in order 
todoso yp have oe to sell a LIMITED NUM- 
BER to the readers of this paper at ONLY $4.00 each, 
but your gees must be received on 7 before JANUARY 
ist, as we shall place the Organette at $8.00 each after 

t . We will positively not sell 1 more than’ ne Or- 
ganctte to any one person at this reduced price, we 
make this unm 

Fit T La ORG. 
knowing that after one is rece 
will sell bat at OUR REGULAR P 
We wish to caution you ageines the many WORTHI 
us +3442 A sold UNDER ator NAMES, 
Agents for ike fe 
ORG GANETTE,« 
h our Aut 


‘and you must — 
Agents, 





ented offer to introduce t this 
E Ceounens the world, well 
ed in ne neighborhood we 





EP. NIFPANY & ai General Agents, 195 Fulton St., New York. 


oOniy 


$4. Ooo 














many Organettes are not Toys but are Le and Pow- 

erful Instrumenta, built of BLACK WALNUT, highly 
an | Pal that and decorated in Gold ; the Reeds being so 

‘ul that_they produce sufficient volume of music 

Chapel, pane. Lodge, 0} oom. There is nc ‘thing 

about them to get out "of order. in fact, they produce a 
richer and sweeter sound after having been used a few 
zen re coe HOME ENTERTAINMENTS THEY ARE UN- 
The cut will give you but a faint idea of Size and Finish 
< this beautiful instrument, but we will return the money 
pay express charges to any one who is not perfectly 
ratistied after receiving it. IT Sines ITs OWN PRAISES 
With each Organette we enclose a selection of popular 
ganeg FREE, and pack all in a strong box. If youarein 
New York at any time call on us, or if you have friends 
living here, you can request them to call and pur- 
chase for you. If ros wish to act as an Agent for us, send 
AT ONCE and secure the agency for your rtown. You 
Can reste Sell th the f Instruments at $10 to 815 Fach. 
HUND. F TESTIMONIALS RECEIVED, Send money 

> hookah Mail, emi g Order, Draft, or Postal Note, 
"ADDRESS OR CALL 
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““Towemy 
Restoration 
to Health 
and Beauty 
to the 
CUTICURA 
) REMEDIES.” 


Testimonial of a Bos- 
ton lady. 








the CuTICcURA REMEDIES. 


thus removes the cause. 
Cuticura, the great Skin Cure, instantly allays Itching 


and restores the Hair. 


site, prepared from CuticurA, is indispensable in treatin 
Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin Blemishes, Sunburn, and Gr 
Skin. 


Blood Purifiers and Skin Beautifiers. 
Sold everywhere. 
Resolvent, $1. 


ISFIGURING Humors, Humilisting Eruptions, Itching Tor- 
tures, Scrofula, Salt Rheum, and Infantile Humors cured by 


CuticurA REsotvent, the new blood purifier, cleanses the 
} blood and perspiration of impurities and poisonous elements, and 


and 


Inflammation, clears the Skin and Scalp, heals Ulcers and Sores, 


Cuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and Toilet Requi- 


Skin 
easy 


Cuticura Remepigs are absolutely pure, and the only infallible 


Price, Cuticura, 50 certs; Soap, 25 cents; 
Potter DruG AND CHEMICAL Co., Boston, Mass. 





seal 


Constable Ad Co 


CARMENTS. 


A choice selection of PARIS NOVELTIES 
in costumes, Suits, Dinner and Reception 
Dresses, Elegant Evening Toilets, Opera 
Wraps, Cloaks, Dolmans, Street and Carriage 
Mantles, etc., together with an assortment of 
their own manufacture. 


Deaads ovat ail 19th ét. 


New York. 





4 Large new 1884 Chromo Cards, 
Io Cts. 


No two alike, name on, 
Agents wanted, Nassau Card Co., Nassau, N. Y. 





AGENTS WANTED for two new fast selling arti 
Samples freee C, E. MARSHALL, Lockport, N. Y 
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W ED YOUNG MEN to learn telegraphy, 
a mF situations guaranteed. 
Send for terms. 
COMMERCIAL. B. TELEGRAPH COLLEGE, Ann Arbor, Mich. 
WITH 


You Can Buy a Wuote Impertat AusTRIAN 


100-FLORBRINS 


Issue of 1864, 


redeemed in drawings 


FOUR TIMES ANNUALLY, 


Until each and every bond is drawn, with a larger or smaller 
mium. Every bond must draw a Premium, as there 
BLANKS. ‘lhe three highest Premiums amount to 
200,000 Fiorins, 
20,000 Florins, 
Florins 


a Premium of not less than 200 Florins. 
The next drawing takes place on the 


Ist of December, 1883, 


that date. Out-of-town orders, sent in registered letters an 


or orders, circulars, and any other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 


7 Broadway, cor. Fulton St 
[Established in 1874.] 


83> In writing to 
English Puce. g us, please state that you saw this in 








FIVE DOLLARS 


GOVERNMENT BOND, 


Which bonds are issued and secured by the Government, and are 


Pre- 


are NO 


’ 
and bonds not drawing one of the above Premiums must draw 


And every bond bought of us on or before ae 1st of a is 
entitled to the whole Premium that _may be drawn thereon on 


din- 


closing $5, will secure one of these bonds for the next drawing. 


Street, New York City, 


the 





WHAT SHE MISSED. 


She had got back to the Brush Street Dépét 
from the Art Loan, and was telling half-a-dozen 
of the passengers in the waiting-room what she 
had seen and how grand everything was, when 
a stubby man with a coon-skin cap on inter- 
rupted her with: 

“I begs your pardon, ma’am, but, as I under- 
stand it, you have been to see pictures.” 

“Yes, sir; more pictures tharr you could shake 
a stick at.” 

“So I believe, ma’am, so I believe. 
what standpoint did you criticize ?” 

“ Hey ?” 

“From what standpoint did you criticize the 
various paintings ?”” 

“‘ Why, I stood on several sides of °em. Maybe 
I’d have done better.to stand on a chair; but 
I never thought of it.” 

“‘T presume you critically examined the fore- 
grounds ?”’ 

“Sakes! but I don’t believe I once thought 
of it!”? she whispered, as she dropped her lunch- 
eon-basket: ‘I didn’t hear nuthin’ of that in 
there.” 

“ And about the perspectives, ma’am ?”’ 

*“ Didn’t see one! Which room was they in?” 

“T begs your pardon, ma’am, but there must 
be foregrounds and backgrounds and perspect- 
ives to pictures—indeed there must,’’ earnestly 
argued the man with the coon-skin cap. 

“Then that accounts for it!”? she said, as she 
rose up and re-tied her bonnet: “TI felt all the 
way down here as if there was suthin’ or other 
left out, and I’m going right back there! 
They’ve got to let me in for nuthin’ this time, 
and I’m going to hunt up them things you 
name, and count ’em up and look ’em over till 
I can tell ’em off to the old man at hum with- 
out a break!”—Detrowt Free Press. 


From 





*,.**S He who is ready to buy up his enemies will 
never want asupply ofthem.” Itischeap to buya 
true friend in Kidney-Wort who will drive away 
those miserable enemies, a torpid liver, constipa- 
tion, diabetes, piles, diseased kidneys and bowels. 





STANDARD THEATRE. 
Messr§. Brooks & Dickson...... Lessees and Managers. 


**¢ The Greatest Drama of Modern Times.’ 
By G. R. Sims and H. Pettitt. 


IN THE BANKS. 


Every Evening at 8. Saturday Matinée at 2. General Admis- 
sion, 50c.; Family Circle, 25c. Reserved Seats, soc., $1, and $1.50, 














Stout 1: o/s often have trouble to find becoming Winter Wraps 
ready made, 


H.G.F.KOCH& SON 


have made a specialty of Winter Cloaks and Dolmans of every 
description, to fit either very stout or very slim ladies, or make 
such garments to order at short notice. heir stock is new and 
desirable in Tailor Made Winter Wraps for ladies or children, at 
prices as usual lower than any other house. 


6th Ave. and 20th St, N. Y. 





BAUS PIANOS 


"Tow, in use at the Grand Conservatory of Music. yy 


ae arerooms: 26 W. 23rd St., N. Y. 


WINTER 
APS 


One Third Ther Value. 


DON’T FAIL T0 VISIT 


THE COLOSSAL CLOAK SALE 


EHRICHS 


Eighth Ave. 24th & 25th Sts, 


PATENT COVERS FOR FILING PUCK. 


They are simple, strong and easily used. Preserve the 
papers perfectly, as no holes are punched through them. 
Will always lie open, even when full. Allow any paper 
on file to be taken off without disturbing the rest. Price 
$1.00. By mail to any part of the United States or 
Canada, $1.25. 

KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 
21, 23 & 25 Warren St., N. Y. 
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ARE SUPERIOR TO ALL OTHERS 


DY, =7ti B.CLuett,Bro.&Co. 


ROM time to time we have had something to say, in these 
columns, of our German pictorial weekly, Um biz We tt, 
recommending the same to our é. erman-speaking friends and read- 
ers. But before we knew that Um pig WELT was a pronounced 
success, we refrained from addressing ourselves to our stanch 
friends, the Advertisers of the country. 


UM DIE WELT 


Has attained a large circulation; it 7s a great success; it is a 
family paper in the best sense; a paper which circulates among 
the very best German and American families, and we can con- 
scientiously recommend it as an Advertising Medium of g great value. 








In Um pire Wet 


H of Dry-Goods, Millinery, Dress Goods, 
Advertisements Hats, Shoes, and other Articles for Ladies’ 


Wear, 

of Gentlemen’s 
Shirts, Shoes, &c 
of Jewelry, Watches, Bronzes, Precious 


J 
Advertisements Stones, Gold and Silverware, &c. 
of Musical Instruments, Music, Art-Novel- 


Advertisements 2. ici. struc ee 

Advertisements 00m) Brushes Gomis ec Dh 
Advertisements Wines, Cham- 
Advertisements 





Clothing, Outfittings, 


Advertisements 








of Victuals, 
pagnes, &c. 
of every possible description are read by 
the very best people of the country, and 
those whom it is most desirable to reach, 
which insures their effectiveness beyond a 
doubt. 


Delicacies, 


The rates are: For 1 Insertion, 38 cents per Nonpareil Line” 
On orders for 4 Insertions, 30 


“< “< “ oe 


13 25 
“e 26 se 20 “e “e 
“ 52 3 


Further information and specimen copies will be furnished upon 


application. 
KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 
Publishers, 
21 & 23 Warren St., New York. 
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THE SUNDAY AFTERNOON OF OUR GREAT RELIGIOUS REFORMER. THE SUNDAY AFTERNOON OF OUR TEMPERANCE HYPOCRITE. 


TEMPORA MUTANTOR, ETC. 





